GEFRIN

franklin cammeron

franklin preacherman cammeron,
franklin preacherman cammeron,
i know where you're coming from..

i picked tomatoes all day,
a dollar a box is all they'll pay,
do'nt know were their coming from..

franklins been a real troubled man,
he done alot of thinking in vietnam,
he knows where he's coming from,
he got a mobile home pick up truck,
travels the states making a buck,
no-one knows where he's coming from..

reads his bible every night,
tells us all about it when the sun is bright..
steve knows where he's coming from,
he chopped trees and made a shade from the sun,
he ate wild berries while polishing his gun,
i hope to god he knows where he's coming from...

he said when i was young i was just like you,
but when you get to my age you'll be a preaching too,
because the lord knows where your coming from,
this morning when i looked his truck was gone,
i thought maybe he'll be right or maybe he'll be wrong..
but god knows where i'm coming from,
god knows where i'm coming from,
god knows where i'm coming from.
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